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Chapter 1 by Daniel Spencer 
Josiah waited, the tension squeezing the air from his lungs. The battle was about to begin. He 
paused, trying to calm himself. Thinking of the past never helped - he missed his siblings too 








much. Sophie and Jack had been like best friends to him. He hoped the war would end soon so 
he could see them again. As he brought himself back to reality, it began. 

The cannons sounded, and bullets began to fly. Josiah glanced around, hoping he was in the 
right place. He didn't recognize those who were standing next to him, but they were wearing 
the insignia of the Army of Mississippi, so he knew that he was at least with the right regiment. 
General Polk rode in front with his sword raised, announcing the charge and cheering the men. 
Josiah wished he hadn't been put in the front line. His fellows shouted and began to charge 
forward. Josiah was still gasping for breath, but he knew that the panic would soon end. he 
shouted and advanced along with the rest. There was a whizzing noise, and the soldier next to 
him fell. Josiah felt his stomach spin yet again as he witnessed the carnage that had become his 





world. 
It felt like he ran for ages. Eventually, however, He glanced around and realized that the others 
in his regiment had stopped running, and instead were fleeing back the way they'd come, many 





falling to the ground. He joined in, relieved to be rushing to safety. As he ran, he glanced behind 
him at the fortified Yankee position. 

That's odd, he thought. The cannons seem to be turning. He paused, unsure. Yes, the cannons 
were definitely moving. The strange part was that he couldn't see any horses pulling them. 
Stranger still, they were firing on the Yankee soldiers. Josiah let out a cheer, turning to see if his 
compatriots noticed, but immediately ran into one of them. As he stumbled to his feet, he saw 
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shock. The grass was moving, stiffening, like the hairs on the back of a frightened cat. Suddenly, 
it twisted around his legs, tying them together and trapping him on the ground. 
“Run!” he screamed, trying to tear free from the entwining green threads. 
The silence was shattered by screams of fear as the men saw what was happening to him and 
them. While he tried to escape, others fell over, trapped, unable to move. Josiah reached into his 
pocket and pulled out his penknife. Fortunately, he wasn't too entangled and was able to escape 
by cutting the grass near the ground. Knowing that if he stood still, he would become trapped 
again, he could only run and hope he didn't fall. 
The cannons of both sides were still firing at their own soldiers. The loaded muskets that had 
been dropped had apparently decided to join in as well. Some of the surviving soldiers had 
taken to climbing trees. Josiah heard a low rumble and a loud creak, followed by a loud thudding 
noise. He looked towards where It had come from, and saw that all of the people that had 





climbed trees had fallen out, no, had been thrown out. The trees themselves had now joined the 
fight. Well, I'd better stay away from the forest, then. He should have watched where he was 
running to. He ran into another person, and knocked him to the ground. Josiah struggled to help 
him up, but then realized that it was a Union soldier. He had run directly into the ranks of the 
very enemy that he had been fighting earlier. 

The Union seemed to be struggling with the very problem that Josiah's regiment was having 
such trouble with. They seemed to have thought more quickly though, the grass was laying 
strewn about the ground. Some of it was on fire. Some Union officers had regained control of 
their cannons, and were now using them to devastating effect on the trees. As Josiah watched, 





one of the biggest trees toppled to the ground, smashed in half by several cannonballs. Josiah 
wondered if the stump was still alive. Almost in answer to his question, a root came up from 
under the earth and grabbed a soldier, flinging him far across the battlefield. Roots began to 
come up all across the cleared land, tearing the cannons apart and hurling pieces them at 
soldiers near and far. 





Josiah suddenly remembered the man he had knocked over. The man was standing up and 


scowling at Josiah. “You're lucky that | lost my musket,” he said, “Or you would be dead by now. 
At this, Josiah remembered that he stood in the midst of his enemies, and noticed that he was 


See more of Story Wars 


moyeaia or Create new account 


https://www.storywars.net/stories/8233 2/5 


05/08/2020 Uniting Earth 
“Spread this gunpowder around,’ the officer exclaimed, thrusting gunpowder and a lighted 
torch into Josiah’s hands, “then use this cannon lighter to set it on fire!” 
“Yes sir!” Josiah was pleased to be alive and free, and had a more optimistic view of the 





situation. If the Yankees could handle it, the Confederates could certainly handle it too. He 
would leave at the soonest moment and help his side to be the prevailing force. Hopefully they 
werent dead yet; their line was fortified in the forest, which was not the best place to be. He 
could see the trees thrashing around, their branches pummeling soldiers, animals, and 
equipment. 

As Josiah ran towards the rebels, he scattered the gunpowder and lit it with the torch. Soon, the 
field was aroaring inferno, and Josiah had escaped the watchful eyes of the union. When he got 
closer, he saw a few scattered men, the pitiful remnants of the Army of Mississippi. The General 
was nowhere to be seen, but the remaining soldiers had cleared a space big enough for a horse 





to comfortably live. Josiah was barely able to enter this small clearing before collapsing. The 
gunpowder was gone, the torch had burned out. He had failed to arrive in time to assist his 
comrades. He managed to say something about “Union” and “Safety” before he blacked out. 
When he came to, he was the only live person he could see. Even the Union Army had 
disappeared, leaving behind them a mess of broken equipment. The flames still raged in the 
distance, consuming the land and turning it to ash. He was lucky to have survived. He noted that 
everything around him was burned. The Men from the Union must have saved us, he thought, 
rising to his feet. He had escaped the wildfire; it seemed to have burned around the edges of the 
cleared ground before moving on. 

Josiah started walking across the plain. The sun was rising, and he knew he had to go south to 
safety. He trudged on for hours, stopping once to drink some water and refill his canteen from a 
river. He followed the river south, sometimes swimming to avoid plant life. He suspected he 
would have a phobia of flora for the duration of his life, if he could find someone soon enough. 





He started to see signs of civilization, though all of it had been smashed to kindling. Finally, he 
arrived at a town. He had walked all day, pausing only to drink. He had lost his food rations; he 
suspected they had been taken from him while he was unconscious. Someone was just 
beginning a speech in the center of town. 
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hope to live to face our opposition. If you wish to join us, step forward now. We must be 
prepared for whatever tomorrow brings, or we must die. Please join me in my quest to save all 


of our lives.’ 





Josiah wasn't sure what the future would hold; but as he listened to the speech, he hesitated. 
He wanted to go home, to see Sophie and Jack again, to see an end to the fighting. As he 





watched, men in coats of both blue and gray stepped forward to dedicate themselves to the 
protection of their new country - one which had been divided, but would now unite against a 
larger threat. Unable to restrain himself any longer, he stepped forward, introducing himself to 
the officer and throwing himself into the new cause. 

With a fire of hope and patriotism newly lit inside him, he felt ready to face anything. He did not 
know what horrors the future would reveal, but he resolved that whatever came, he would 
throw himself into the thick of the battle and do his best to survive long enough to help others 
find the hope that he had. The future didn't seem so dark anymore; in fact, it was as bright as the 


sun. 
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